186                   THE  REAL  BERNARD   SHAW
so rare as almost to require a different name. It is a
patriotism that must be strong enough to operate with-
out the help of flags or banners or the blare of bands.
On the 364 dull, prosaic days, when the drums and
fifes are stored away and the kings keep within doors,
it must continue active and pulsating in the hearts of
men* The drudgery of it, the thankless, difficult, ceaseless
drudgery! The tragedy of the twentieth century so far is,
that only in times, of war or rumours of war do men feel
themselves members one of another. War uncovers a pur-
pose and reveals a comradeship; but Peace hides her mean-
ing, and we go about like strangers. If only we could
invest our black hats and white collars with some of the
magic we used to find in khaki and service blue! For
Peace, too, hath her fights and her patriotisms; and none
has fought longer or more tenaciously against those ancient
enemies, poverty and ignorance, than Bernard Shaw. These
are universal enemies knowing no boundaries. Shaw's sym-
. pathies, therefore, cold but not calculating, intellectual but
not academic, overflow mere geographical frontiers, and in
times of war between nations they are apt to embrace the
opposite side as well, because he has the gift, fatal in a fight,
for seeing the other fellow's point of view. To any narrower
sympathy, any lesser understanding, or to mere tribal pat-
riotism he will not willingly stoop. He revolts so strongly,
indeed, from the cry of * My country, right or wrong!* that
many hear in his reproaches only the worse cry of 'My
enemy's country, right or wrong!' When Edith Cavell
was about to be shot, she spoke out to the world, and said:
Patriotism is not enough/ Bernard Shaw knew what she
meant* So did all of us. That is why we pretended not to
hear. It was the least noble kind of patriotism that led to
the omission of these flaming words from her statue in
London outside St. Martin-in-the-Fields church; and justly,
witheringly, Shaw thundered: 'For which omission, and the
He it implies, her countrymen will need Edith's intercession
when they are themselves brought to judgment, if any
heavenly power thinks such moral cowards capable of
pleading to an intelligible indictment.'
I do not wish to imply that there is necessarily a Paddy